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At Scheveningen also, she indulged her other great passion, that of Art. Queen Wilhehnina is an artist of no mean talent. Her watercolour sketches are charming, and many is the picturesque street corner or canal she has committed to canvas before her subjects are awake in tjie morning. She loves sketching from Nature and chooses that early hour because she is then less likely to attract attention. Few people, unless they knew her by sight, would "be likely to suspect that the simple artist sketching by the wayside was the Queen of the Netherlands!
We were frightfully busy at The Hague after the signing of the Armistice.
The Prisoners of War were wild with excitement at the rapid march of events, beating their wings against the bars of the cage so soon to be opened. Both officers and N.C.O/s now had to be repatriated as soon as arrangements could be made. How much one would miss them! What a big void their going would leave! But one rejoiced wholeheartedly for them. Imagine freedom after four years, and in some cases more, of " control," to apply the mildest term to the durance vile they had suffered!
I think it was their going that made us begin to sigh definitely for our own release. We were beginning to feel the strain of so diversified an existence as ours had been during the last 25 years.HOLLAND                         3o5
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